)) BRND ON 

Printed for D. Brown at the Black Swan and Bible without Temp 

bar; A. Bell at the Croſs- keys and Bible in Cornbil; and J. Ba 
| Moeck. 


— 


” 
* 


at Mercers Chappel in Cheapſtde. 


16 a 1 ; 4 a k 
” 5 5 1 * s 


- « & 


* 
*,4 
= 
l - 
fy l — # * * 


9 
. 4 1 


4. 4 4 _— —— a 
„ 0 « & Ft WE > 4, 
| * F — * F 9 1 F* 
"%, *% i LES” | 5 
= m * * © 1 a « 
. * 1 7 * 2 4 * 
5 * 
-* A 
* - 
F - 
, 4 
. . he - » 4 * 8 5 - * P 
4 
* 4 * - 
*  . $ $24 . * a _—_—— + *; . ** & x * * 
* ; N DS 4 ae Ao. * 77 e N 1 ; q 4 ' * $20 „ * 
Kere 5 a * . — . . we ———ů 2 ů % 
* 
7 
: 2. 
* 5 — ; E 
: — Ty * 5 
- 1 ” 9 * 
* rd * 
9 - . 9 U 
3 f f 4 . 
* og GO N 4 7 
7 1 = : : . . 
i - Fr = . we) 4 
e 35 * >, N 
2 - 
\, N 0 J hs F * 
>- 4 . «| 4, } . 2 
_ 7 0 . 8 5 
28. 4 : "7 
. * . 4 n * 4 K 0 » 
1 : 2 
14 7 + \ : % N 
” 1 $ - 
* 6 ü 25 
= * , „ * 
” . Ts - —— 
3 
— * 5 . 
1 . 1 n= 
1 7 | 4 Ha: 
oy | + ; ; 
[4 1.1 * % 
OT — % - 
, LES IS a 
5, . * i 
1 * * 
* / 
Po : * 
. 1 1 
o * * 
. 
« * TS | 
Py 3 * 
. : b 
"= 2 : 
A * © . 8 * 
©. 55 * 9 * ** 6 
* * 
5 13 4 . — 0 
. ; * \ 
* 4 — 0 5 
6 mr 7 
, — N r * . 
* » . : 
= — . 6 
. * + - # " « 
* 
, 44 8 7 
o 2 564 q 2 5 
3 | 2 * b * 7 4 
* 6 ” IJ” . : 
2 po 3 > 
* % f q X. 9 * i - . ” of 
8 N * = 7 [4 
pF L + 4 | 
£ * 1 „ * 
« of £> <4 4 * 2 | i 
* 2 1 4 . Pa - * 
2 i” $ 9 —— * \ 
2 * N ＋ . vet 
** 4 % þ * iv 4 & | 
7 : on ' 7 od} 
8 : Aud” 2 3 £ 1 „. - 
* * F i . 
* % * = i [ * : * 
> 4 S. ===, 
"oF 1 . # . ; 
WW . x 98 * # 4 > -” 
” 7 . 7 : 4 A 4 4 = 1 i 
* +. © * 2 : — _ * - 9 L ; 
e 2 , * \\ 7 7 - i 7 l 
— * : . 
. 1 4 Mo, ; b 5. 
4 . 4 4 "s -n:% * k " 
- * * * ” 1 * 2 
* - = . os F a< 1 
* 5 — Of : 9 
1 n. c 
3 * * = i 4 * - . " W = 
7 7 - 1 | A. - i 
: - : *T . . Pg 1 
* 
2 | . . : * * Fog | 
= * 1 * i 
2 f 9 7 ; 7 + 
— , 3 de . 4 „ 
© . - 
* 1 + . d 
ö * f 1 « : | 
s F * 1 N ; F oY ; 3 — TEE 2 , 18 892 n= ry 121 5 mp tg ens 7 na, 1 ner 1 5 » N 12 1 
„ Wü WT TINT, 255 ; PP $4 | | R Fe n 
» * ＋ 8 * W * ; o T6 f 5 — 7 7 5 7 5 . 2 . . * 45 ci 4 - — = GY . l a * 
W 7 TOP | * | p . ' * * 4 ** " \ 4x6 4-8 4-207 1 
* v y * , 4 » 4 ; _ 1 : * 2 , 4 wot 4 <> "5 "3 * 4 
* * * { OS 1 , : a b 5 LS * F , SEES "Gt bh ad: Me +. 2 7 * "Is n 5 n 
e < . MAR LAY 4 2 22 * ad. ene „ „ „„ eee „ „ 4 2 i need þ TRE. — CIOS heb dE p 


- 


% 


4 nn 


* 
1 . 
8 


3 
_ 


* Sw * 
F «3 
5 4 * * 
4 = + ® 
- — 14 2 
9 9 - a 
4 4 11 
— 5 1 
4 0 4 1 2 
. 7 x — 'S. 2c . 4% - | 
. » » "+33 : \ 
_ Ac 
2 © * 1 2 |. 
- * 4 >» 
. — » £ — 4 
o - * * 9 . * * 
1 N 4 0 7 we 
4 — 9 


1 


ont 
"_ J% 
* 1 
. 
+ Os 
1 - 
r 1 
* - * 
G2 + 
©; . 
: * 
= - 
— 
4 * 
— - 
8 : 
* 
4 
_ _ 
* . 
* . 
- 
= = 
* | 
D pl 42 - 
_ : * 
: * 
= * 
* % 
* 
2 
: 4 7 
—_ * 
, . 
5 
o 
4 . 
' - 
._. % 
— 
— 
1 . 
- = = . 
* 
f Y « ; 
ot 
* g 
. * 
n N * 
p * 
"rb . 
= 
a .* . 
; * 
* 
— > oy A 1 
— of 
a A ” 


\ 
4 


e 


* 


- 
— 


— 
PR. 
* 


ht Honourabl 


———EÄ̊ͥ— 
A 


* 


[ 


- 


VILL 


5 


YON 


ting 


a 


fH 


{Ss © 


arqui 


. 
* 


Lord M 


The Following 


— 


icated, 


* 


y Ded 


. 


bl 


oft hum 


* 


m 


Is 


1 


HOR. 


the AUT 


. 


By 


*_ _ 
. > > 
- Lu * 
* 
2 
* 1 5 
* 
* 
— ö ! 
1 
= — 
» 
0. 
_— SY 
2 — . , 
, * * * : * 
— 
5 t / 
. * 
ws 
888 
4 
. 
* A 
7 * 
$ . 
4 1 
* 
- ow 
, of 
* TY 
bz 
n / 7 
* * "I 1 
1 , 
— the 
* « 8 8 
* 
x 
* * 
EA. 
— 5 
jo * 
F WW. 1 * 
9 
= 5 - : 
* * 
83 of 
» 
* - - 
0 6 
[25 
\ FO * by 
| 4 
* 
* 5 
5 . 
— 93 
4 
* 
. 
* 
% 
oY * 
- 
3% N 
- 
4 
= 


* * 2 
- : 
o * 8 £ r 
FE £ * * 
x . : ; 
: f | 
x Wh p e 9 \ * 7 . $2 7 an 5 
* * a . 1] 4 *', — * 4 7 : > * 21 960 . 
a 1 5 9 > " * 1 we 1 a — £ 3 OS "$a Y l 
„ * af - E i * N | | | — 
N 7 8 . £ 2 K K * K e % . „ - l 
3 _ bo 1 5 : | 1 | | | | 
- « h | | 
| — — A — | 2 . — . 2 x is 2 a . =__ 0 8 - * - — » N 
unn * * 4 : : « l l box 4 . 5 Y's 1 4 L 5 7 0 N : 4 . 74 1 * * be . ) 
os | * £4 _—_ Os 708 N ITY: 2 1 ; n oh * by 


FP $ . — Fo F * 12 - . * 4 * 4 £ . 4 o : 


HERE isthe Tuneful Tribe that fing'To well © _— 
The Brin Hero's AQ before he felt? Nor or: \ 
That in no vulgar Rhimes ſo well could ſhow, _ 
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What Brieainand the World to W {ti am owe? — 
Thro Fields and Floods his {Mining Path could trick, 8. 27007 _ 


Their Verſe with his Immortal Trophies grace? oo _— 
Did the Harmonious Nine with Him expire; 017: 3 


And all ſoſt Airs to Native Spheres retire? | | 1 
Sure when Great Souls to Realms of Cloch gn = 
Poets are left to ſpread their Fame belouw—]ĩ?•“ _— 
When Hfarl's Pious King Joſiah dies, e 251 213 090 | 158 1 
The weeping Prophet mourns His Obſequies & «++, "_ 


"= Smooth Numbers fitſt were fortn'd for Noble Theaied} 2 
and ſing Illuſtrioùs nn Nod © a Bey = 
Who praisd him ing now neglect bim daa > woH 1 
Ev'n Stones will ſpeak; if ycu ſorbear to 01 _— 
So Good a Maſter, and ſo Great a King; | 1) #1 A 


Great in Himſelf, and Bountiful to: you; ial Þ ec 4h 7 * 
5 ; "a" Yd 4 

Who fotind in Ceſar: a Mecenns tod. al at worn? 20; 5 „ 

x ts it your p refing Grief or cotiſcious Thought. F _ 


Ken gangs hv ht . _ *; 
That makes you ſtand „ e ee 209707 ee, BR 
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How He ſhines there, who bete ſo n 
With His own Laurels dfeſs His mo 


Make an Eſſay, your aun © 00 


And if you ſbew leſs Art, yet ſhew more Love. Tg 


„ Sons of Harmony, 77 while excuſe 
The Wenk Endeavours of a Timorous Muſe, 


That has with awful Silence waited long ii: 
10 hear the Sighs of your Politer Song. Fs * 


Habe u up your Lyres, and ouch te ngen. 
To weep the Exit of the Beſt of Kings; 


Tell the fad. World, what they already know, pA 10 


Tell em Britannia's Tears ſo largely flow, 


Becauſe the Great, the Good King WrE IA 's gone, 
(Britannia s Tears ſhall be your Helicon.) 
Tell em what Earth has loſt, what Heaven has. ain'd 


reign 


Herſe 
And deck lis Marble with more laſting Verſe. | 


Let diſtant Shores with His Atchievements ring, 


While there are Pens to; write, or Fongues to hg. A 
No longer this. ſo Noble Task refuſgg:111 +! 1 \ 
_Urgd by thi Adventure of a bumbler Muſs: Fg 


Who it ſhe does lets Honous to his Name, 


Yours is the Guilt, may vqurs be alk the r able n T 
Propitious Heaven accepts a pair of Doues 51157 nad 
From willing Harty and from a nne loves.) 283 bid 
3 1111 gy 2712 , [A not iis J 1K 

CAN Time, or 3 bene we . Mapei 4% 21G 
The deep remembrance of that gloomy: Day 
When the ſad Whiſper through our Streets was fpread;: :!'// 
Uſher'd by Tears, The Good Ning WILL IAN. dead? iT 


$0 Great 4 Soul, lo Dear a Life reſign'd! £ en on 


0 bow his Glories freſi our d to mind a 
What he had done, and what he had Aera * „ 10 1 
How every Brow: with heavy Clouds wes arefy #77 0117 
And they lamented moſt that knew him bet? 115 77T 
What was their Joys now their Grief e khow: PHP 
What raisd their Pleafuret once, augthems tler Woe 2-17) 
True Sorrow in her Pomp at Court appears, fH⁰ο⁰ ον 


The City joing;her-undiffembled> Tear , wo 1 ef 


To every Temple:weeping? Crowds tepairy- oo nn voy e 
5 th to vent their Sorrows cad zom 2810 T 
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* Untod agb wel the ini Ws 0} 5 e * 
1 5 Confederate Tears to a Vaſt Deluge flow. 0 t 
I  ThePrieſts to Heaven turm their complaiiah tj a. 
© And interrupt their Prayers with ardent Siglis; ) 0232 bak 
©. Their Looks, their Geſture, and their, Voice js. 1 1 8 
T Their Thoughts no more in wonted Order rang d: i nm „ 
Sobs break their Periods ta give Sorrow vent; _ 
Their Words confus'd and flow, hut Tears are. quit: 5 
The Doleful News thro all the Nation flies, pe ” 2 
S Strikesevery Enghſb Heart with deep Süt pf: 
The General Grief, che General Loſs Exyreſt, _,, |, 
And Floods f Tears he, Common Fathers we nfeſt, 
3 GRIEF fs Triumphant in the Soldiers Vice, Et h 
. And in his Generous Breaſt nom finds a Place. n 
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EN i 
Never did Death to them ſo dreadful ſhow - 85 | 
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In foreign Fields, as in this one dom eſtick TY 2 _ | 


#02. Seon 
be, 'Their Warlike Trumpets, make a c diſtnal Moan, ., - TIN r * 
bei Enſi igns droop, and Drums their Trouble ak = 
. O how ualike the ſame that us d t go 10 an . 


Shouting, wh WILLIAM led, to meet the Poel Tod 
THOSE Ra eb KEY of ts 1 Re n on 
Had long attempred to oblige, in vag A A111 
Tlaochd with Remorſe, deplors his bafly F,, 
18 78 And weep that their Repentance. | 5 ſo late. Sing Tate FTI 
- VE... Ungrateful Murmurs into Praiſes turn, % anitotao3 
Grudg'd him a Cro 0, but gow reyere. "ks 7; 19d 15 v . 

Conſcious of long eglect i in former Leas, $11 ,2009 ei . Ms - 

35 What they in Duty owe now pay. in Tears. c „ 4. 


So Factious Tribes unworthily complala r e off bot bn 
Of their Deliverer's Meek and Gentle Mons 


Ys The Deeds of Moſes, and of God forget, Gadngdu- 17 8 


| Look back « on Zones Shors wich fond; regret, .... bn bah 
Slight Ange 8 Fare, and Eruits of. Pa PRC: 167 s nav 110 
And for "By Lee . nol 92n22K7 bo 
The ſervile of Terading 
5 Fol W 18019937 dd 
Io Freedom with the Glorio Tes r 
Chuſe to make Bricks on of Qvith ee 255 8 
ö in Tents to ſerve alder Hof, 3333 
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But When the Prophet to the Sky retires, 
The Wondrous Loſs a Wondrous Grief inſpires; "5g 
Through the fad Camp a general Sorrow reigns, 
And u (for Murmurs) now fill Moab's Plains. 
* 
T HOS E Confelfors, thoſe Candidates for Heaven, 
Whom perſecuting Rage had hither driven 
| From Native Shores, to find a kind Aſyle 
A In the warm Boſom of the Britiſh Ille; 
1 | Guilty of nothing but adoring God 
_— In bold defiance to a Tyrant's Nod, 
== 5 Une mcks Mens Lid? is pix W vibes in Habe 
1 Burns em to guide their Conſcience by the Flame; 
* - To ſave their Souls devoutly cuts their Throats, a 
a | And to this pious Work Dragoons devotes; 
; 


8 * 
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While Reverend Priefts their Approbation ſhow, 
And glut their bloody Eyes with Scenes of Woe; 
| Thoſe Conſeſſors whom Blows could ne'er convince 
kat true Religion go uch a Prince, 
Mourn for a King Bog made *em doubly free, l 
| > With Civil and Religious Liberty, 
_ | Whoſe Liberal Hands diſpensd his Royal as. 
To feed your Prophets, and ſupply their Poor. 


: THE Beleick Lion, touch'd with Anja; roars, 
And ſends the frightfuf Sound to diſtant Shores: ; 
Th' Imperial Eagle flags his drooping Was 
„ Condoling with Confederate States and Kings. 
. N Naſſas (they cry) the Glory of the Age, 
| RS Naſſaz is gone, the Scourge of Gallick Rage, 
Able to Counſel, Conquer and Command, 
And hold the Ballance in his ſteddy Hand: 
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3 5 s Tur EN DOvus Grief! that Envke 1 us by eg 
_ And ſnatch'd away the Pleaſure of our Eyes 
8 Oft when a Nation's] numerous Crimes have try'd 
God*s Patience long, and long for Vengeance cry'd ; 
When pregnant Storms come lowering from afar 
To * . Inteſtine Wer; 
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When Heaven its juſt Artillery prepares, 19:7 £24k 
Some Signal the impending Stroke declares : LET 
Earth in her Entrails ſtrange Convulſions feels; 
Shock*d with ill-boding Fears, ſhe quakes and reels; 
The Sun his Radiant Head in Sables veils, 
Or dreadful Comets ſpread their fiery Tails; | 
Loud Peals of Thunder tear the Lightening Air, 
And falling Meteors ſhake their flaming Hair. 
But no ſuch frightful Signs preſag d our Woe, 1 
To give us warning of the coming Blow. 
Secure we lay, nor dreaded future Harms 
Under the Shade of NVaſſau's Conquering Arms. 185 2 
Now Thoughts on Triumphs paſt our Joys renew, 17 
And now freſh Laurels ſeem to be in view. 
Europe had fix d her Eye en en 1 
The Guardian of her Common Liberty. * 0 8 
Lem obſerves his growing Intereſt ſpread, x 
With Hate and Envy equal to his Dread. 
h But O the fickle State of Human things! _ 
How frail the Life ! how vain the Pomp of kings! 
; How are we ſhipwrack'd i in the view of Shore, 
oO0iour Hopes are daſh'd, for WILLIAM is no more: 
In every Soul Grief joins with conſcious Dread, 
In ey Face they both their n Enkigns ſpread, 


6: WHAT Kel ad our Hero's Youth preſags | 
© _ To crown the Teil of his maturer Age? 
1 Early he raid his Country's ſinking Stat, 
For doing Good he knew was being Great: 

* His Courage foreign Foes could overcome, 

2 His Patience Civil Factions quell at home; 
Where Noxious Weeds with deadly Juice abound, 
There Antidotes oſt bleſs the neighbouring Ground: 
While Lewis frights the World with Pride and Rage, 
WILLIAM ſtands up to prop the drooping Age: 8 Sony” 
One Age our Danger and Deliverance brings, e ted 
The worſt of Tyrants, and the beſt ci Kings, 
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WHEN Albiow's Cries his 8 Ad iger d, 
He ſoon our dying Liberties reſtor d: 
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But through rough Seas wing d with Deliv*rance lies; 5 
Ia wonted Danger wonted Honour gains, 


Religion bleſt th Aſſertor of het Cauſe, ebe 


And Juſtice ſmipd to fee reviving Laws: : 
And to inhance the Value of the Gd. 


"Twas done without Expence of Engiiſʒ Blood. 


The Idol Prieſts his awefal Preſence ſhun, 


And fly like ſcatter'd Miſts before the _ 
Thus by Deſert rais'd to the Crown' he wore, | 1 


He's calbd to rule thoſe he had fiwd before,; 


4 


While Nations round applaud Britannia s Choice, 


And own the Voice or SYS was in rhe Feoples' Yoick: | 


NOR does he leſs At Een Tie 


Conquers her Foes, and breaks her {laviſh abs 


0 Boyne, the World ſhall WILLIA M's Valour know, _ 
While thy clear Streams, or Time it ſelf ball flow. 


Fame keeps the Roll of various Places more, 
Known by. his Conqueſts von the 14 Shore. 


" 
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10 Namur, when the Common Safety atk" 8: 9 


T o plant his Enfigns on thoſe haughty' Walls, 


With daring Troops the Conquering” Hero f| pos,” 
While numerous Foes beat witneſs to his Deeds. 


With new Succeſs, and with freſh Laurels CG ; 


He ftill proexeds' to garher Trophies round, 
Till the Proud Gaal a humble Friendſhip feign'd, 


* 


* own'd the Tai WILLIAMS dert e 


1 HE e Hero's Virtuer He, 
And more poſſeſs d, from alf his Vices ter; 


Hlimſelf as well as others could ſubie ; OLED + a yp 


While he rul'd Men, ruPd"his own Paſſions too; 


For Earope's Freedom generouſly fought,” 


Through Glorious Hazards Common Saſety ſought; 


Inur'd to claſhing Arms and "roaring Waves, x 80 | 
To humble Tyrants, and unfetter Slaves 


Plung'd into Storms of Fire and Seas of Blood, Fe 
Not for Proud Triumph, bur fr obne e; aan 5 
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Equally versd in Arts of War and Peace ; 1 12285 wo 


Abroad *rwas but to fee, and overcome; py NEE EFT 8 GL 


Nothing was wanting in his finiſp'd Senſe, * 
Nothing redundant in his Eloquence.. 11 


Still Nervous Reaſon every Sentence. , Th 


And till, his Generous Hears: bag iis ike: een 
le T "No | 


'$- 181115 eh RN 1 


"I the downy MUIR of Þ „ e e 
Secur'd our Lives, "regardleſs of His owns... „ 15 


Scarce rhought e a Glorious Action hard 10 do; 17 REN edu | 


L«aurels and Palms he wore with Fa Grace . 29079 n i 7 
Rather endur'd than ere .enjoy'd a Ctown, 1 101) bak 


And more deſerv'd. than ? ere defir'd' 8 os; | 
His Grace his very Foes would reconicile, 0160 91H 31 wol 
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And melt *em. down with a forgiving Sale onigrit 11947 lid 7 


He bid their lite who had deſerv'd to die, 2 nee 
And if He err'd, twas Hill in Clemency. A bie! bn wa 
No Patrior's guiltleſ Blood diſtain'd His Thee rone, | 
To pleaſe, al and! er's ' Humgur, o or "His" own, | 
Nor would” he make a tender Coliſcierice' toad. tl £ 
No Force but that of Reaſon could approve, , [7 "” 
To ſway the Judgment, and the Paſſions 8 2 e 
Pure Religion, w which i is Trath and Love. . 
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Gow oſt his Words the wondering Senate art 5 it Bad 
And every Loyal Breaſt Nun Ardor warm'd!' 1 gat 


For all He ſaid, like a He did; Was Great; g 2 nde 


And when He could Cantiad e would' Tntreat OP © 


| His Speech, the lively "Image of his Mind, 01 10 3 . = 
Mlajeſtick, Prudent, Gracious, and* refin'd, } eld ee 
Had wond'rous. Forge and gever-filling Tit n vw bee 


Bright as his Fame, ictorlons AS his | Aras. | HE gr 1 


Twas but to Jpeak, and overcome at home. 


Juch was the Produt of His ripen'd Hs 1 c oligo 
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0 H 4＋7 Crimſod! Sins, what Aoprajated Crimes, 12 


Have Heaw' n provokid, and ſain'd, Our. Guilty, Piates l 3 
Could none but ſuch a killing Stroke ſuffice, > "IM ; 


To break our rocky Hearts, and thaw our froten Eyes | 


O Britons, ſee too late what you ms loſt! 
'O Britons, ſee what your lov'd Sins have cot ! 1 
Theſe have your King, theſe, have your Captain flain, Ow 
. And forc'd his Heaven born Soul to Heaven again, 1 
= =q 2 4 How oft have you refus'd to be reform'd, 5 h 
_ When pious Zeal his Sacred Boſom : i 
And from the Throne inſpir'd him to declare Le 

Againſt your Vices,a Religious n 

How oft He call'd to Faſt, to Weep, and Pray, © . 
While you ſupinely ſlept your Hours away! rr 9385 
He ſaw Great Judgments would Great Sins purſue; e 
He ſaw and ſaid it, unbeliey'd by „ 1 
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W HO now ſhalt Head your inks? in the Field! E7 . 
: Who wave his Sword, and who ſhall bear his —_—y 
| Who ſhall your Troops with generous 3 1 | 
And all around him Martial Rage inſpire? | 
* Who thro your Squadrons ſwift as Lightning . wa 
„ give freſh Vigour with his ſparkling Eye, 
$I Leading the way to conſtant. Victory? E 
His Army was the Body, He the rr 
1 T* inform, direct, and animate the Whole: | i 8 
In dreadful Order firm Battalions mov'd, | 2885 
To conquer or to die with him they lov'd; 
So Brave a Chief, ſo great a Witneſs near, | 
They knew not how to fly, or how to fear. 
| Emergent Dangers no weak Fear could find, ARE | 
To diſconcert the Texture of his Mind; 5 
When He approach'd the Confines of the Dead, 
| In Fields of War, or in a, dying Bed; | : 
Patient in Pain, and Calm in every _—_ (FEES 
| Fearleſs He feem'd of Death in every Form; 272 8 
In doubtful Battel, or on foaming Seas, 8 


In treacherous * or languiſhing Diſcaſe. 4 


7 WHEN the faint Lamp of Life was 1 We | ns 
* _. And now the Tremulous Flame was hovering to and =; 

© _ Feeling the Bonds of Nature diſunite, 1 
een Soul prepares her Wings for fish. BE 
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: Britain and Heav'n now. "HR his = BE and. Cares $7) af” 
Britain his Counſels has, and Heaven his Frayers. ibi n 7 


Thee, Fair Britannia, how he long d Itolzſe:: : 1 oi, 


: 

From Civil Feuds and Foreign Datgers free! 27 mol 
tho in view of Paradiſe, could bei 5 e i fL 

oſt content to live again — * et uur di „ of 
tun 2112 s gil ang! 52 10 mootT A/ 
| th&ckital Moraine rg . 19. 002 oft 
8 3 No . or Vos can hold n dee ee 7 1+:})100 al 
Our fainting Heads no hopeful”: Omen rear: 
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Juſt Heav'n rejects our-Crys, rejects our Tears 5 + Ban 


<5 Calmly expecting Death, the Hero lies, 8 
Till beck'ning Angels aal him to the Skies 

His Life was Glorious and Serene his Death; 1 7 ot} 

His Soul the ſame, firm to his Jateſt Breat n 

' Preſence of Mind in! this _ vordum G9 HN 

And no reluQtant Agony; ſuſtain d. el wen ea 0 

2 So Moſes on Mount Nebo, ſmiling :lay} 2: de e aw 

NO When the r his s Sou de. | & u, 


: Mild enwmotd to 109194 e 1251 3608 * 19 bnk.. 


L GREAT Naſſes's Dawa was like (the [Obciie) ih,” 219 
His wond'rous Race of Glory!'fo6ni'was;'runz('3 ni 195119 Wee 
No Clouds of Envy could his Luſtre ſhroud, e #ifl3 46 312! 
And when He; ſet, e ſet without a Cloud. 91901 vl}, 

Ah! that fo Bright a Sun ſhould ſer at NOD 

A Life ſo uſeful fly away lo lohn! Mien bun 320i Hiw tt 


Does Heaven ſuch Gifts-as theſe beſtow on Men- 5 1 j,? 


8 alas e En Aude dat 20 21 

d ſwiftly to its native Henvem apres. ob 0! 25200 

Anxious Thought. 'teftrains his ſoaring Mind, ma 

His Royal Cares are leftewith Royal Duſt” di h c5072 

A Guard of Angels for'his\Convoy: Ay © 144 K 201 1111 4 50 

Through the vaſt Regions of the purung SE 211 Wed 990 

Charm'd with Seraphicle Muſick as they go, n egen bun 

6 He ſcorns the Pageant: Pomp of Thtbtes belek Fanart ges 

| ithereal Plains convey»the''Sound! along, 10 220922 þ 

Ethereal Hills all eccho backs the Rig 


KilV Heaven's wide Gates ve the welcome . 
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[0] 
The ſpacious Arches of the Palace ring, 
With Tidings of th' arrivab of a King. 
Armies of Cherubs with kind Speed reſort 
From diftant Manſions to th Imperial Court; 
Their charming Skill in heavenly Sounds diſplay, 
To grace the Triumph of this Sokemg Day, 

While Troops of Saints line all the ſhining Way. 
The Son of Jeſs, tonches his Harp, and: dings 
In conſort with a Choi off Pious| Hines; 
The Happy Few who govertd weſt below, ' © 
And for thei® Eabours. _— Hadres know. 

AND O!] the Joy to: meet MARTA there, 
The former Partner of his Crown and Care! 
What ambient Gloties deck the Happy Pair, 
Who Bliſs unknown to earthly Monarchs ſhare. 
On Eden s flowery Banks they ſafe reſide, 

Where Chriſtal Streams from Vital Fountains glide; 
No ruffling Storms of War, or Faction nur, 
And pity them that feel the weight of Crowns below : 
There reign (Bleſt Fair) uhile Your! diſtinguiffrd Name-* 
Shall glitter in the brighteſt Rolls of ied 
Bleſt by this Age, and late [Poſterity, / 

While there are Brian, Wiſe, or Juſt; ot Ens; | 
There reign, expeQing- that Reviving: Day, 1 GK 
That will refine and raiſe your ſlumhering oy 7 6 
Give it a Heayeply Form and: Godlike Grace, 

Fit for ſuch Souls, and tor ſo Bright a Pla 


BUT, Muſs, reſtrain ch tod aden bin, 

Glories ſo diſproportion'd; ta thy: ſigbt, Hie 21 01 
O'rewhelm thee with unſufferable Light. | 
Stoop to the, Jqwer; Regions. of the: Skiss, - 

And with leſs daz'ling Light refreſh: ghyo 3 
See how the Morging, ſpreads: har, gaming Light, 
And drives away the dusky. Shades of! Night, - 

See Britain's Clouds begia to ſcatter tqo 

W Scenes of IR are in nie w. 
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| oft HOW RY 585 ist) bi 2 ANNA 
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ANN A the Britiſh Scepter mildly ſways, | 
: An gives vaſt Hopes of yet Auſpicious Days : 


4. 


— 5 8 "I" 8 ANNA, whom Parents Frowns could never move 
pom ber Religion and her Country's Love. | 
O Tyrants! boaſt no more that WILLIAM's 
; /  _ Since ANN A's Reign ſhall give you equal Dread. 
| Again the Trumpet's Clangor War declares, 
| 5 Join d with our Acclamations and our Prayers : 
+ Afociate Nations eccho back the Sound, 
. AS Great EL ILA cruſſid Ambitious Spain, 
And ſunk their floating Caſtles in the Main; 
May Both thofe Tyrants, that forge Earope's Chains, 
Be humbled, now -Illuſtrious A N N A Reigns. 
May ſhe a De rah to our TIſrae! prove, 
Dread of her Foes, her People's Joy and Love; 
On Tyrants haughty Necks in Triumph tread, | 
a Aſliſted by the NOBLE CONSORT of her Bed. 
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